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Mad 


Author's Notes: 
Day twenty-two of the thirty-day drabble challenge! 


"What the fuck's your problem, John?" 


"Problem? No problem, | don't have a problem" The drummer's face froze in a scowl in the yellowy light of his 


garage. He tightened a cymbal. 


Alex sighed. John had been a piss for weeks now. Geddy was running late, so that left him alone to deal with it. 
"All right, whatever." 


"Wanna go to a party after practice? Just you and me, like old times." 
‘Ooh, sorry, can't.. Me and Ged--" 


"You and Ged! You and Ged! It's always you and Ged!" 


"What?" 


"Yeah! You never have time for any of your other friends now. Oh, and people are talking about how you guys 
were acting at the beach on Tuesday, believe me!" 


"What are you talking about?" 

"You were pretty cozy with each other, and then all of a sudden, you just cut out of there!" 

"We were bored! Everybody was just sitting around making out!" 

"Sure, yeah, bored" His ears were bright red 

"John, you're being ridiculous. Don't be mad.” 

"lim not mad, | just don't want to hang out with a couple of fags! Practice is cancelled!" He snarled, pushed back 


from his kit, stomped into his house, slamming the door behind him. Alex groaned and ran his fingers through 
his hair. Things were starting to get a little complicated. 


